

































































































































































































































































































































2 THE LAUGHING LITTLE RED-HEAD COON. 

A Coud Lullaby. 

Words <£• Music by 

Moderate. ELLIS G. BERG. 
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1. Far a - way down South right near the Swan - ee 

2. In the ear - ly morn - ing when that lit - tie 
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riv - er you can find A nap-py col-ored cou-ple and their 

pick- a - nin - ny wakes, His dad gets up and with him loves to 
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still he is his par-ents’ pride and joy $ His mammy thinks of How some day hell 
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be a grown - up man, Half wish - ing that a babe he could re 

al - ways hur - ries home, He’s long - in’ for to kiss that lit - tie 
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soft - ly sings this lul - la - by re - frain: 

li6 - tens while his mam - my sings this tune-. 
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Chorus. 
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Closeyour eyes in sleep you laughing lit-tle, red-headcoon, May your ba-bydreams be ev-er 
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An-gels fair will guard you thro’ the night, my dar - ling,- Close your eyes in sleep and don’t you 
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wake un - til the morn, 
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Day-light will be here now ve - ry soon, 
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have no need to fear For yo’ mam-my is right here, You laugjh-ing lit-tle red-head coon. 
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